ALL-ACTION ISSUES EVERY MONTH 
* No. 41 THE DEVIL TO PAY 


They were renegades—roaming the hills of Italy 
like a pack of hungry wolves 


* No. 42 LUST FOR POWER 


When treachery commands a high enough price, 
no man is safe from betrayal 


* No. 43 ALL OR NOTHING 


They hid their fears beneath the snari of battle 


* No. 44 JUNGLE GREEN 


There is a time to run—and a time to fight 
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Order your copies 
Now! 















TOBRUK HAD FALLEN ~ AND 
EL'S CRACK AFRIKA 


Licence to kill 
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pas 5 
Chaplerl. 


RAw DEAL 





SERGEANT LOGAN OF THE SAS, WAS INA FURY AS HE STORMED OUT OF THE H.@.DUG-OuT, 
THE SENIOR N.C.O., WITH TWO GRIM YEARS EXPERIENCE OF DESERT WARFARE BEHIND 
Hiv, He HAD FELT CONFIDENT WHEN HE APPLIED FOR A COMMISSION. NOW. .- 





wi 


BEEN CHUCKED 
‘OUT, CORPORAL, 


T COULD HAVE TOLD You 

MAT'D HAPPEN, SARGE, YOU 

AIN'T OFFICER MATERIAL. 
‘YOU DON'T TALK POSH 








[Tue seroeanrs voice 
WAS A RAW, RASPING 
SOUND, cNOKEO WITH 
ANGER AS HE STOOD 
iN'IME Hor, busty 
ALEXANDRIA ROAD. 
HEwasamanwina 4@ 
DRIVING URGE TO LEAD f 
IN BATTLE AN URGE 
















if wanes me sien) ~~] 


TALK ABOUT A RAW, 
DEAL! SWEAT OUT TWO. 
YEARS IN THIS PERISHING 
DESERT AND FOR 
WHAT? THATS WHAT 

PO LIKETO KNOW! 


~ a 
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[AS COGAN VENTED nis RAGE, A 


E, 
STUKA Dive~ SOMBER WHEELEO 
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‘SPITTING DUST, SERGEANT LOGAN, 
| ERUPTED INTO! ACTION. IN THAT 
MOMENT, ALL HIS IMPOTENT 
FURY WAS TRANSFERRED 
TO THE ENEMY PILOT. 











WEN THE STUKA GHEERED OFF HIS RAGE HAD SPENT 
ISELF — BUT A HARD CORE OF BITTERNESS 
REMAINED. 





{You Know waat WERE sTucr 
WITH A GREEN LIEUTENANT. - ) Fe 
No experience.anovyecorro J {7 

‘SHOW HIM THE ROPES. 





TRAP. WATCH Th, SARGE 
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THE CORPORAL CURSED QUIETLY BEHIND 
EUTENANT CHALMERS” BACK AS HE 
TURNED AWAY. 



















WALL, WHAT D'YOU KNOW? A 
PERISMING PARADE “HE Must 
THINK WARS ARE Won YvI7t 


_ 
N 



















SERGEA LUGS SUNN IN HIS OWN THOUGHTS AB THE CORPORAL DROVE THEM 
Bae TO nian tines - 
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HUNDRED) 





WE'RE LEAVING FOR PATROL AT O=FiVE™ 
/, OUR ORDERS ARE TO Ral 

GY LINES. SERGEANT, DRAW. 

SONS: 


MeN 
yomol 
ROMMELS GUPPL 
"THE RATIONS AND CHECK ALL WEAI 


icTRATE THROUGH 








TNA PAINT DAWN LIGHT THE SAS, PATROL MAGE READY IO LOH) 
AME ENCiay Vines Tek RAIDING JEEPS, ARMED WITH FOUR VICRERS 
MAGHINE-GUNS, WERE 

| SdsPoRTED BY ATuREE— 


Ton surpuy TRUCK. 
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iE LIEUTENANT WAS FEELING UNCERTAIN OF GET TNE REACTION HENOPED 
ELF. HE HAD BEEN WARNED THAT LOGAN Frat SERGEANT LOGAN 
DHE BADLY ‘EHIP-ON HIS SHOULDER. 


ms 
MIGHT PROVE AWKWARD AN: 
REEDED THE EXPERIENCED SERGEANTS AD 
THIS My mast 
Bigeer pareo., Pg 

EANT. B 
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ig PATROL SxinteD THE THOUSAND-F007 OROR OF THE GATTAN 
SEDRESAON Wifrior SIGHTING fue ENEMY Hey SWUNG NORM BEHIND 
Te SERTIAN LINES AND LEAGUERED IN THE SHADOW OF A HIGH ESCARPMENT. 








ALL CLEAR > 


ae 
se 
Bilis 


ats 











LET nM SWEAT 


Samat AS vt 
HAD TO po! 
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THE SAS, RAIDERS 
Coast 


(AND DEAD BODIE! SO THEROAD 
WARNING -T 
ROAB Btoc = 
IMMEDIATELY! , 
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GUT SERGEANT LOGAN WAG TOO WIKY TO BE SNARED IN THAT TRAP HE MADE SURE THERE 
WOULD BE NO ALARM TELEPHONED AHEAD. 
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WE WONEPED OPEN THE GuARDROOM 
DooR AND LoFreD THE Mites 
GRENADE INSIDE. 





Liga OARTED THROUGH THE SHADOWS. 
TOWARDS THE GUAROHOUSE, TEETH DARED 
IN A SNARL. THE SERGEANT YANKED A GRENADE, 

UT OF 
eRe, catem, 
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REACHED CAMP. FLUSHED WITW EXCITEMEN} 


THE RISING SUN CAST AN EERIE, BLOOD- 
RED LIGHT OVER THE DESERT A'S THEY 


LIEUTENANT CHALMERS WAS OVER-EAGER 
AT THE SUCCESS OF HIS FIRST SAS RAID 


Hes Gomme, 


To. 
MAKE A MUCH Gr IT! 








‘SERGEAN 
ar 





7 LOGAN SPAT IN DISGUS 


ALMERS" WORDS. H 


i WEAPONS, 
|STUDIED His MAP. 
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WHILE THE SERGEANT BROODED ON AN 
IMAGINED. LIEUTENANT 
CHALMERS EAGERLY SOUGHT OUT THE 





Al MOONAIGE, CHALMERS 100K His FOUR 
ARMED JEEPS’ OVER “(HE RAZOR” BAC! 

DESPITE A LACK OF CO-OPERATION by SERGEANT 
LOGAN, HE FELT CONFIDENT... OVER CONFIDENT: 





PLL GIVE EVEN 
MONSY JERRY'S: 
TAYING FOR US. 





BUT THE ATTACK 01D 
NOT Go AS CHALMERS! THE SAS. 
PLANNED. ROMMEL Arraces 


5. RAIDS BEHIND 
His LINES, AND Al 
ARMOURED 
DETACHMENT OF THE 
AFRIKA KORPS 
WAITED IN AMBUSH. 
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CHALMERS’ BLOOD FROZE IN HIS VEINS, PANIC GRIPPED Him IN ITS STEEL 
vee iF on HB HAD THE EXPERIENCED SERGEANT LOGAN BESIDE HIM NOW... THEN 
FEAR TURNED TO FURY. HE CURSED, AND BARKED AN ORDER. 
Lyave, sip = seney. WH 


Gor A CHANCE! » 








THE LIEUTENANT HAD ONLY ONE IDEA~TO SHAKE OFF THE GERMAN ARMOUR. HE HAD NO 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE TERRITORY INTO WHICH HE WAS RACING AT TOP SPEED. 
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‘Gur THE DESERT —WISE. AFRIKA KORPS COMMANDER KNEW WHAT HE WAS DOING. HE 
MANOEUVRED HIS'ARMOUR TO ORIVE THE JEEPS INTO AN AREA OF SOFT, TREACHEROUS: 
SAND... AND SERGEANT LOGAN GUESSEO HIS INTENTION. 
JUST KEEP GOING, HE SAYST 
THE FOOL! HE'LL GET US ALL 
BOGGED DOWN. - 


WANT MeO 
DO, SARGE ? 








TOSaY S SUSPICION WA® QUICKLY CONFIRMED, CHALMERS: JESP SANK TO ITS AXLES IN 
re 5 uy. 


LOOSE, SHIFTING SANO- "UN FURIOUSLY, ze 




















TOP OF THE DUNE, ANGER | 
vOROS. VENOMOUSLY. 
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a 
GUT THE GERMAN ARMOUR # 
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IT_WAS CORPORAL WEBB WHO FIRST SPOTTED 


THE ENEMY PLANES. HE YELLED AN ALARM AS. 
LIGHT AND SOON THE GERMAN AIR || HE SWUNG HIS VICKERS SKYWARDS« 
PATROLS WOULD BE OVER. IF THE 

PANZER COMMANDER RADIOED 
THEIR POSITION. 











hie Messeescamirrs 
PEELED OFF. ONE BY ONE, 
THEY SCREAMED DOWN, 


SYMPHONY OF DEATH, 
LIEUTENANT CHALMERS 
RALLIED HIS MEN TO. 
BEAT Ore THE ATTACK, 








Licence to Kill 
SERGEANT LOGAN, EXPERIENCED IN 
TWAS A 


GUT OF THE JEEPS, 
‘AND SCATTER! 
2 GRAB COVER! 


Ks 


24 7 you AIN'T KIDDING, 
9... THE LIEUTENANT 





BUT CORPORAL WESE HEARD ONLY THE 
LIEUTENANTS COMMAND... AND HE 
GRABBED THE TWIN-VICKERS AS | 
CANNON SHELLS SLAMMED INTO THE 
JEEP WITH VICIOUS FURY. 
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LOGAN WATCHED THE STRAFING, | 
SOUR~MOUTHED WITH HORROR. HE | 
HAD FOUGHT WITH CORPORAL WEBB 

FRIGHT THROUGH THE DESERT 
ICAMPAIGN.. NOW. 














REGARDLESS OF TE STILL PRESENNT DANGER, UE STUMIBLED OVER THE SAND THAVAROS 
S re noass. ‘BODY. THERE WAS A SHOC PAWNESS IN HIS. 














Licence _to_Kill’ 





TEARS OF Race 6 BUNDED THE SERGEANT. |, Zp . 
AND © 


NEVER FECT INE TRACER CUP MIS [ARE YOU 
BADLY HIT, 
‘SERGEANT? 


S 


& 


SWINE! 
MURDERER! 
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WEBB DEAD... ALL THE FRUSTRATION AND BITTERNESS THAT HAD BEEN FESTERING 
INSIDE SERGEANT LOGAN GOED OUT IN TORRENT OF WORDS. HE GLARED AT THE 
LIEUTENANT, HATING Hi RE. 

















LIEUTENANT CHALMERS CUT SHORT HIS SERGEANTS BITTER TIRADE... BUT 
HE COULD NOT CHECK THE BURNING HATRED INSIDE THE MAN. 





ENOUGH, 1S IT? 
WELL... IPS NOT 
FINISHED YET! 








Li to_Kill 


Chapter 2. HARVEST of HATE 


JARTER ROMMEL'S COLLAPSE IN 
NORTH AFRICA, THE ALLIES 


HERE 
1 
Ts 


$2 


FO 


Wine 
ere 
” 
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THE NEW CORPOR, 


IN COMMAND WAS CAPTAIN CHALMERS, NEWLY 
Loeat THE SERGEANT | | EAGER To SUIT SERGEANT 
CK HATE. LOGAN. EVERY WORD MADE 


HIM WINCE, 
0M GLAD TO BE WITH 
YOU, SIR-ALL THE MEN 

ARE. WE RECKON YOU'LL 
SEE US ALL RIGHT. 


MAYBE HE WiLL 
+ AND MAYBE 





THE TOWING PLANES CAST OFT. 
ON'A BARE, EXPOSED PLATEAU. 


IE GLIDERS. SWOOPED_5I 
THE JEEPS “WERE DRIVEN © 
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THE SMALL POSSE OF JEEPS SET OFF FOR THE BRIDGE AT CASTELLIANO, THOUGH, 
SMALL, IT WAS A VITAL LINK IN THE ROAD NORTH, 4 LINK THE ADVANCING EIGHTH 
ARMY DESPERATELY NEEDED. yp " ar 








SERGEANT LOGAN LEFT THE THOUGHT 
UNFINISHED. HE BECAME: INCREASINGLY 
UNEASY AT THE WAY HIS MIND WAS. 
WORKING. 
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YOU'RE CRA: 
Ss wy 


CORPORAL HE \ 
COMMAND, ISN'T HE? 


SUDDENLY, CHALMERS RAISED HIS ARM AND THE JEEPS BRAKED HARD. BELOW 
LAY THE BRIDGE OF CAS 
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[ite CAPTAIN STUDIED THE SINGLE STEEL SPAN 
HROUGH HIS FIELO—GLASSES. HAD THE. 
GERMANS ALREADY LAID DEMOLITION CHARGES? 








pola ase 
eras er eer re 





SILENTLY, USING EVERY SCRAP OF 


==" 

COVER, SERGEANT LOGAN WORKED 
DON'T THINK THEY'VE NY [fii WAY DOWN THE ROCKY, VINE 

(LAID CHARGES YET, COVERED HILLSIDE... HE FELT A STRANGE 

iD NOT STEM FROM 


/ SERGEANT. THERE'S STILL | ExCireMENt THAT 
JANY_ ANTICIPATION OF ENEMY ACTION. 





"YOU NEED TO BE 
A PERISHING 
MOUNTAIN GOAT 


CONCERNED WITH THAT, ONLY 

WITH KEEPING THE BRIDGE 
INTACT TILL THE EIGHTH 
ARMY MOVES UR 
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= = —— 
CAPTAIN CHALMERS SELECTED HIG POSITION ; "UL SET UP THE MACHINE GUNS HER 





WITH CARE. IT WAS A GCOD POSITION, ERGEANT. | DON'T WANT ANY NOISE. 


LOGAN THOUGHT WRYLY, COMMANDING THE | \NO_ONE 15 TO SHOW HIMSELF..; AND 
THERE WILI. BE AO SMOKIN 





APPROACH TO THE BRIDGE. THE MAN WAS. 
re 








TALL THAT OAY THE SAS. PATROL REMAINED UNDER COVER, LISTENING TO THE GUNS 
OF THE ADVANCING EIGHTH ARMY, AND WATCHING GERMAN TRANSPORT 
RETREAT OVER THE BRIDGE At CASTELLIANO. new a 
 [vOOKS LIKE A FULI- CORDORAL- THE QUESTION 
Any "RETREAT, SiR. ~ B® HOW. LONG “TILLOUR 

nt Re, 





JERRY'S. REALLY ‘or Ger E 
PULLING BACK > Eo 


c 
THIS TIME. an 
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"THROUGH THE LONG HOURS OF DARKNESS, THE GERMANS CONTINUED TO 
PULL BACK..-WHILE A SLEEPLESS SERGEANT BROODED ON A DESERT 
AMBUSH THAT EVEN NOW WAS VIVID BEFORE HIS EYES. 


My GUESS 1S THAT JERRY HERE IT CO} 











[re CAPTAIN WAS PROVED RIGHT. 
IN THE EARLY MORNING LIGHT, A 
BEounion equa MARCHED ON 





0 


VICKERS AND THOMPSON MACHINE 
GUNS ERUPTED IN SUDDEN FURY, 
RAKING THE BRIDGE FROM END To 
END. THE GERMAN SQUAD WAS CUT 


BY THE VICIOUS HAIL OF 








— 
‘A BRIEF LULL FOLLOWED T RECKON WE WONT 
SAVAGE BURST OF FIRING. NO t ASTER" YS watt, Sint 


EASE FIRED 
(eae YOUR HEADS 

= JERRY WILL, 
‘Be ‘Togkins FOR 
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COMMANDER IN CASTELLIANO REACTED, SWIFTLY. HIS 
BUT FIRST HE HAD To FLUSH OUT 
rm 





"THE GERMAN GARRISON DER I 
ORDERS WERE TO DESTROY THE BRIDGE. 
THE BRITISH SNIPERS ENTRENCHED ABO\ 
HOLD YOUR FIRE, MEN! \p” “2 
DONT SHOOT UNLESS 

THEY RUSH US, OR TRY 

[To BLOW THE RIDGE! 


CAPTAIN HAD. 
EERIE WAIL OF MORTAR BOMBS. 


HURRY IT 
: UP, SERGEANT! 
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WENSELY, HE WATCHED THE GERMAN MORTAR CREW MAKE A FRACTIONAL CHANGE 
OF ELEVATION, BUT STILL HE HELD HIS HIRE, MUTTERING UNDER MIS BREATH 


Cor 70 BF SUR | 
sO WAKE Me TIME 








LOGAN'S UNCOMPLETED THOUGHT WAS FROZEN IN A 
TIMELESS MOMENT OF HORROR AS THE MORTAR FIRED 
AGAIN. HE KEPT HIS HEAD DOWN AS THE BOMB: 
WHISTLE OVER HIM, 
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Wit AcerSok, SEEGER baa SHARING FROM REACHION, Hi RAISED 
REALISED “THAI HE HAD PLANNED HIS ToMMY= GUN AND. D THE. 
a AACOD SWEAT BROKE OUF MORTAR CREW WITH DEADLY ACCURACY. 


ON 





LOGAN WRIGGIED BACK ALONG THE NARROW 
CAPTAIN CHALMERS, HIS MOMENTARY FEELING 
iEATH A WAVE OF SAVAGE TRIUMPH. 











Licence to Kill 
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THE, SERGEANT SHOUTED HIS. ORDERS. MACHINE GUNS SWUNG TO COVER THE 
NG UP THE HILLSIDE. AS THE GUNS HAMMERED 
:D TRACER LANCED DOWN. 














TEE MEN OF HE SPECIAL AIR SERVICE, ENTRENCHED BEXIND,& ROCK BARRICADE, 
POUR “TORRENT OF LEAD INTO THE GERMAN RANKS, EFFECTIVELY 
CHECKING “THES ADVANCE. 
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THE GERMANS HESITATED — THEN BROKE AND 
RAN, LEAVING THEIR DEAD BEHINO. 








IN THE HEAT OF BATTLE, LOGAN HAD. 
FORGOTTEN CAPTAIN CHALMERS. NOW 
HE DID NOT UKE TO BE REMINDED. 











RUSH US EASILY, 
AND, BLOW THE 
Babee! 
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AGES Cin eiakee Se Pe 








‘GARGE, LOOK 
JERRY ARMOUR 





TO BLAST THEIR POSITION, THEN HE DISMISSED THE IDEA. THE GERMANS WERE 
GING A HEAVY PANZER DIVISION FROM THE WEST 10 STRIKE A 


FOR ONE HORRIFIED MOMENT, THE SERGEANT, IMAGINED THE TANKS WERE COMING 
3) 
SURPRISE G10 THE ADVANCING BIGHTH ARMY, 
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i ’ 


NG 
hy, Nese 


I 








[TRE MEN WarteD ON His WORD OF COMMAND. IF HE COULD CONTACT EIGHTH ARMY 


BY RADIO... BUT PRIVATE HICKS SEEMED TO READ HIS THOUGHTS, 
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[RE WADE & SNAP DECISION. 
THEY WOU 7O bor iHe 











LOGAN, SWORE BITTERLY: 
ee = BITTERLY, CORPORAL 


AND. 


LEI 
SAVAGELY At SAREE, 
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IE CORPORAL PEKED TIS MEN, SCRAMBLEI TOW ROCK 
PARAPET AND” DOWN THE SLOPE. LOGAN WATCHED TENSEDY AS 
THE GERMAN ARMOUR ROLLED THROUGH THE VILLAGE: 








(mer must 8 
( TINTIMEs..) 
\ THEY MUST! ye 
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BUT ig CAN ED PERE, WERE, WELL HIDDEN AND THEIR AIM WAS DEADIS: ONT 
[ONE MAN RETURNED FROM THAT TRAGIC SORTIE. 


~ CHERE, GE Us YOUR 
col 


ARM, 
a 








TOGAN AVOIDED THE ACCUSING EVES Of CORPORAL SANDFORD. THERE WAS A SOUR 
TASTE. IN RIS_ MOUTH AS HE WATCHED THE PANZER COLUMN RUMBLE ACROSS 
THE BRIDGE BELOW. 
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™~ 


BEHIND HIM, LOGAN, 
HEARD THE QUIET VOICE 


THREE STRIPES ON YOUR 
ARM DON'T GIVE ¥DI 
KILL OR Le 
(€, SERGEANT, 
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Chapters. MOMENT of TruTH 








xy Don, 








RELUCTANTLY, LOGAN 


ore 
REVERSED HIS DECISION. 








= Licei 
OULD NOT HAVE 


WONDERED WHY HE 
HE GAVE HIS 











pine to Kill head 
Tue SERGEANT SNAPPED THE F 
FROM A. 


MILLS GRENADE 
HURLED THE BOMB WITH 
ALL HIS STRENGTH. 





UP Witt 11S BIG GUN, THE SCREAM OF THE 


PENED 
THAT THREW LOGAN ANO THE MEN NEAR HIM TO 








THE GUNNER IN THE MARK Tv COULD NOT KNOW TH 
BILL. Hi 





4 


THE FEW SURVIVORS Of THE SAS, PATROL 
JEEP AS ANOTHER SHELL BURST CLOSE. 











Wind THE PVE MEN AGOARO, THE JEEP IOLTED_VIOLENTI DOWN TE UNEVEN, STONY 
ME THOUGHT OF THE HEAVY PANZER 
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[BUT THE ROUGH JOLTING OF THE 
|SEEP ONLY. BROUGHT CAPTAIN CHALME 
|BACK "TO PAINFUL CONSCIOUSNESS. 
HE BLINKED VAGUELY At THE BLUR OF 
MOVEMENT AROUND HiM. 


THE CAPTAIN STRUGGLED INTO. A 
SITTING POSITION AND STARED At THE 
BARE ITALIAN COUNTRYSIDE WHIPPING 
PAST. SOMETHING NAGGEO AT THE BACK 
OF HIS MIND. 





WHERE AM 1? 
WHAT'S: 
HAPPENED? 


IT EASY, SIR. 
YOU COPED 
‘A PACKET, 
AND WERE 
TAKING YOU. 
BACK, HERE, 


THE BRIDGE... SERGEANT. 
WHAT HAPPENED AT THE, 
BRIDGE? 


ANO THE PANZER 
OWISION 1S MOVING. 








( PaNzeRs.. 
Bun TS The ‘eninge 
Sr STANDINGS 


HERE YOU ARE, 
‘SIR! 





[SERGEANT LOGAN FELT A SENSE OF RELIEF. RESPONSIBILITY WEIGHED. 
HEAVILY ON HIM—HE WAS ALMOST GLAD THAT CHALMERS HAO RECOVERED. 
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THE ORNK OF WAIER SLENED TO PUT 
LIFE INTO_ CAPTAIN CHALMERS. 
BRAIN CLEARED. 


NeW 
MIS 


[POSITION CLEAR? 
THE BRIDGE IS 
STILL STANDING, 


CAPTAIN CHALMERS_WAS AGAIr 


ABOUT BLOWN OUT 
O= OUR POSTION. 


TM NOT BLA 
YOu Dio 
4s THOUGHT 


SERGEANT. 


BEST... OWE: 
GOING” BACK! 


Th COMMAND. 


HIS VOICE THAT OVERRULED THE SERGEANTS PROT 


WE COULDN'T D0 AT 
LOT, SIR, IF 

WE’ WENT BA‘ 
THERE'S ON 

FIVE OF US 
LEFT... 


ZZ NEVERTHE! Wi 
GOING BACK! HOLDING THAT 
BRIDGE IMPORTANT 
THAN THE PANZERS. 

CAN LEAVE THE 
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CORPORAL SANDFORD TOOK THE THAT MUST BE 
JEEP UP THE ROCK~ STREWN Hill. 
FROM THE CREST, THEY PEERED. 
DOWN ON THE WINDING ROAD 
BELOW... AND A LONELY MARK Iv 
HEADING SOUTH. 


LOON'T THINK WE 


QUICKLY, INA FEW TERSE WORDS, CAPTAIN CHALMERS EXPLAINED WHAT HE HAD 


IN MIND! THE JEEP TORE DOWN TO THE CROSS—ROADS, A MILE IN FRONT OF 
THE GERMAN TANK. 
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ROUGHED DOWN, TENSED, SERGEANT LOGAN HEARD THE RUMBLE OF TANK 
TRACKS. HIS FINGERS TIGHTENED ON THE THOMPSON, ALL HIS AWARENESS 


HIS, 
CONCENTRATED ON THE COMING ACTION. 25 
WI THis 75 
‘A BIT DODGY. 
Z o 
a 








THE GERMAN TANK COMMANDER 
THE WRECKED JEEP AS 
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& SPANDAU CHATTERED VICIOUSI 


DIRECTED THEN 


FIRE DOWN 
INSIDE THE TURRET. 
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ABRUPTLY, THE SPANDAL STOPPED. 





\_, 


sea nai 





ERM FOR THE CAPTAIN, 
CERTAINLY HE 





PPaooD! HICKS, 
YOURE THE GUNNE! 
TAYLOR, LOAD FOR HIN 
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TOGAR STOPPED, DREAMING AS THE BRIDGE CAME IN SIGHT HE SWUNG THE 
PERISCOPE ON TO IT... TH GLE STEEL SPAN STILL GLEAMED ABO\ 





SWIFT FLOWING RIVER. 


THE BRIDGE HASN'T 
BEEN BLOWN 
YET, SIR! 


IGHT! THOUGH | DONT 








WERED IN A GUTTURAL, 
GERMAN ACCENT. 


LEUTNANT SCHENK, 
WHY ARE YOU 
RETURNING, PLEASE? 
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ASHE SERGEANT DROPPED FROM THE TURRET 
[AND (RAN FoR THE BRIDGE = RAIL, TWO 
JGREMAR SENTRIES, CHARGED Hitt, BATONETS 
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GORPORAL SANDFORD, BOBBED Up INTE TANK TURRET, HE OROPPED THE SECON 
SENTRY WITH A BURST FROM HIS TOMMY —- GUN. isis 3 











FROM THE FAR END OF THE BRIDGE, A SPANDAU] 
OPENED UP. BULLETS SLAMMEO PAST 

AS HE CUMBED DOWN. 
THEN ME HEARD THE TANKS SEVENTY =F 
ERUPT VIOLENTLY. 








SWEATED AS. 





HE EXPERIENCED A LONG MOMENT 
OF _EXHILARATION AS HE SLASHED, 
THROUGH THE CABLE, AND KNEW 

THE BRIDGE WAS SAFE. 
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HE TURRET OF THE TANK 
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GOOD _WoRK, 
‘SERGEANT! 
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SENSED THE 





\C THOUGH HE'S NOT 
XGIVING IN SO EASY! 
So easy 
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INSTANTLY, CAPTAIN 

CHALMERS GAVE 

iS ORDERS. 








THE BRIOGE AT CASTELLIANO WAS A VITAL 
LINK IN THE EIGHTH ARMYS ADVANCE THROUGH 
ITALY. IT HAD TO BE HELD AT ALL costs. 
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A SPS eS F 
POR SPS OE INR SSL RS 








URS THE SMALL STRIKING FORCE OF THE SPECIAL AIR SERVICE HELD 
TLE. 


Fon Sk HOUR: 
THE BRIDGE. SIX HOURS OF DIN AND DESTRUCTION AND UNRELENTING BAT 


JERRY'S PACKING 
IT IN, SIR! THE 
EIGHTH'S ARRIVED] 
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{NANT TO, APOLOGISE, 
ie! ME TRUTH IS, VE 
BEEN A FOOL, Vt 

RoW Ta t'8 RENO. 


SO CSERS. 


2 APPLIC 
DOWN! WE CANT. 
MEN, uw 

















ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No, I3I—LINE OF FIRE 








No. 129.—FIRE POWER 


i YES 
A nightmare of flak greeted the Rocket Every battle decision is a gamble with 
Typhoons on one of the most audacious _ the lives of men—but courage can weigh 
attacks of the war. the scales towards victory. 

ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 
No. 130._DEBT 
Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR 
February Sth, are -— 

RAPID FIRE No. 134.—TOO TOUGH TO HANDLE 
THE BIG ARENA No. 135.—THE ROOTS OF EVIL 









OF HONOUR 
PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 













ye SUPER SPACE THRILLS... 
%* BREATHTAKING ACTION... 


IN 
THRILLER PICTURE LIBRARY 


Tupitizn PICTURE —@ 





FOUR 
TREMENDOUS _§ ISSUES 


NOW ON SALE! 





